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shadow of a grudge.   I'm so glad that she's sweet and

charming and ingenuous; it makes it very easy to be fond

of her.
CHRISTINA: I know.   I wanted to dislike her.  But I can't

really. There is something about her which disarms one.
ANNE: Isn't it lucky? It's a difficult position. That irresistible

charm of hers will make everything possible. After all,

you and I can agree in that we both want Arthur to be

happy.
CHRISTINA: I wonder if there's much chance of that.

[ANNE  looks at her for a   moment   inquiringly % and
CHRISTINA coolly returns the stare.

ANNE: Why did you come here this afternoon, Christina?
CHRISTINA: [ With a faint smile I\ Why did you take so much
trouble to get your brother moved to Paris?

ANNE: Good heavens, I told you this morning.

CHRISTINA: D'you think we need make pretences with one
another?

ANNE: I don't think I quite understand.

CHRISTINA: Don't you? You wanted Ronny to leave
Egypt because you know he's in love with Violet.

[For a moment ANNE is a little taken aback, but she
quickly recovers herself*

ANNE: He's very susceptible. He's always falling in and out
of love. I had noticed that he was attracted, and I con-
fess I thought it better to put him out of harm's way.

CHRISTINA: How cunning you are, Anne! You won't admit
anything till you're quite certain the person you're
talking to knows it. You know as well as I do that
Violet is just as much in love with him.

ANNE: [Much disturbed.] Christina, what are you going to
do? How could I help knowing? You've only got to see
the way they look at one another. They're sick with love.